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% HERE is nothing in this world 

2 that a man places fo high a. value 

upon, or that he parts with fo tre 

; luctantly, as the idea of his own 

CONSEQUENCE. Amidft care, fick- 

nefs and misfortune; amidft dan- 

gers, difappointments, and death itfelf, he holds fat 
this idea, and yields it up but with his laft breath. 

Happy indeed would it be if virtue, wifdom, and 

{uperior abilities of doing good were the bafis of our 

CONSEQUENCE ; but the misfortune is, we are gene- 

rally apt to place it in thofe very qualities, for which 

the 
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‘the thinking part of mankind either hate or defpife us. 
The men of pleafure derives his consEQUENCE from 
the number of women he has ruined ; the man of ho- 
nour, from the duels he has fought ; the country (quire, 
from the number of bottles he can drink; the man of 
learning, by puzzling you with what you do-not under- 
ftand ; the ignorant man, by talking of what he does 
not underftand himfelf ; my lady’s woman, by drefling 
like a perfon of quality; and my lady herfelf, by ap- 
pearing in clothes unworthy of one of her houfe-maids. 
TuosE, who in their own fituations, are unfortu- 
nately of no CONSEQUENCE, are catching at every op- 
portunity that offers itfelf to acquire it. “Thus the 
blockhead of fortune flies from the company that would 
improve him, to be a man of consEQUENCE among 
the vulgar; while the independent citizen gives up 
the eafe and enjoyment which he would find in the 
company and converfation of his equals, to be mortified 
by the pride and arrogance of his fuperiors at the other 
-end of the town, in order to be a man of consEQUENCE 
at his return. 
, I REMEMBER an anabaptift taylor in the city, who, 
to make himfelf of CONSEQUENCE, ufed to boaft to his 
cuftomers, that however filent hiftory had been upon a 
certain affair, he could affirm upon his credit, that the 
man in the mafk who cut off king Charles’s head, was 
his own grandfather. ‘I knew alfo a fhoe-boy at Cam- 
bridge, when I was a ftudent at St. John’s, who was 
afterwards tranfported for picking pockéts, but who 
having at his return commenced gamefter, and of courfe 
made himfelf company for gentlemen, ufed always to 
preface what he had to fay with, “ I remember 


« when I was abroad, or when I was at college.” 
' But 
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But even a more ridiculous inftance than this, is in an 
old gentlewoman who has lately taken a garret at my 
barber’s: this lady (whofe father it feems was: a juftice 
of the quorum) conftantly fits three whole hours every 
evening over a halfpenny rowl and a farthing’s worth of 
cheefe, becaufe it was the cuftom of her family, the 
fays, to dine late, and fita long while. This kind of 
CONSEQUENCE was very happily ridiculed by Tom 
Slaughter the butcher at Newmarket. Everybody knows - 
that Tom’s father was a gentleman who run through a 
very good eftate by cocking and horfe-racing. Tom be- 
ing afked, laft meeting, by one who had known him in 
his profperity, how hé could defcend to fo low a call- 
ing as that of a butcher, anfwered, “ Why, you know, 
“* fir, our family always took a pfide in killing their 


** own mutton.” - . 
Tuar this affeCtation of CONSEQUENCE is the moft ri- 


diculous of all vanities, everybody will allow. But 
where men of real worth in all other refpects are poffeffed 
of it, or where perfons in great and honourable ftations 
‘render themfelves and their employments contemptible 
by fuch affectation, it is then ferioufly to be lamented. 

Our anceftors derived their CONSEQUENCE from their 
independency ; and fupported it by their integrity and 
hofpitality. They refided upon their feveral eftates, 
and kept open houfes for their neighbours and tenants. 
They exerted themfelves in deeds of hardinefs and ac- 
tivity; and their wives and daughters were modeft and 
gocd houfewives. 

TueRE isan epitaph in Peck’s collection of curious 
hiftorical pieces, which (as that book is but in a few 
hands, and as I do not remember to have feen it in any 
other collection) I thall here tranfcribe, that our gentry, 

of 
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of the prefent times may be inftruéted in the art of mak- 
-ing themfelves perfons of real consequence. This epi- 
taph (which for it’s natural beauty and fimplicity, is equal 


to any thing of the kind) was written in queen Elizabeth's 


time, upon that-‘noble.and famous knight Sir thomas 


Scot of Scot’s-hall in the county of Kent, who died on 
the 30th-day of December 1594. and was buried in 
Bradbern church. His mother was the daughter of Sir 
William Kempe. -He ferved in many parliaments as 
knight of the fhire for that county.. In the memorable 
year 1558, upon the council’s fending him a letter on 
the Wednefday, acquaiating him with the approach of 
the Spauifh armada, he fent four thoufand armed men 
to Dover on the Ihuriday. The inhabitanis of Athford 
would have paid the charges of his funeral, on condition 
that his corps might have been buried in their church. 
E Piel oT AvP oO 
Cree 
Here lies Sir Tuomas Scor by name; 
Ob bapie Kempe that bore him! 
Sir Raynoxp, with four knights of fame, 
Lyv’d lyneally before bim. 
I. 
His wiefes were BAKER, Heyman, BEERE; 
His love to them unfayned. 
He lyved nyne and fifty yeare; 
And feventeen fowles be gayned. 
Ill. . 
His firft wief bore them everie one: 
The world might not have myft her 3 
She was a verte paragon, 
The ladie Bucxerst’s fyfler. 
IV. 
His widowe lywves in fober forte; 
No matron more difcreter. 
She fill reteiynes a good reporte, 
And is a great howfekeper. 
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V. 
He (being call’d to fpecial place) 
Did what might bef bebove bim. 
The Queene of ENGLAND gave-bim grace; 
The Kinc of Heav’n did love bim. 
VI. 
His men and tenants wail'd the daye, 
His kinn and cantrie cried! 
Both younge and old in Kent may faye, 
Woe woorth the daye be died. 
VI. 
He made bis porter fut bis gates 
To fycopbants and briebors ; 
And ope them wide to greate eftates, 


And alfoe to bis neighbors. 
VIII. 


His hous was rightlye termed ball, 
Whofe bred and beef was redie. 
It was a verie bofpitall, 


And refuge for the needie. 
IX. 


From whence be never flept afide, 
In winter nor in fommer. 
In Chrifimas time he did provide 


Good cheer for everie comer. 
Xx 


When any fervis fhold be donn, 
He lyeked not to lyngar; 

Ti he rich wold. ride, the poore wold runn, 
If be held up bis fingar. » 

XI. 

He kept tall men, be rydd great bors ; 
He did indite moft finelye ; 

He usd fewe woords, but cold difcours 
Both wifely and dyvinelye. 
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‘His lyving meane, his chargies greate, 


His daughters. well beftowed ; 


Althogh that-he were iefte in debt, 


In fine, be nothing owed; 
XIII. 
But died in rich and bapie frate, 
Belov'd of man and woman ; 
And (which is yeat much more than that) 


He was envy'd of no man. 
XIV. 


In juftice be dyd muche excell, 
In law be never wrangled; 
He lov'd rellygion woondrous well, 
But he was not new fangled. 
XV. 
Let Romney marfh, and Dover faye, 
Afe Norworn camp at ‘leyfuer, 
If he were woont to make delaye, 


Io doe bis cuntrie pleafure. 
XVI. 


But Asurorn’s proffer paffeth all, 
It was both rare and gentle; 
They wold have pay'd his funerall, 


T’have tombd him in their temple. 
XVII. 


Ambition he did not regard, 
No boafter, nor no bragger ; 

He fpent, and lookt for no reward: 
He cold note play the bagger. 
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